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Manager, sat at its desk
in the rear of “Bucher's

Havana Tobacco Em-
porium,” spoiling gmd

stationery with
ent irs. '!he
ﬂztncyn whole attitude, indeed, expressed
spondency: the droop of its hﬂd the angle
of its elbows, the sprawling abandon nI its
long legs. And yet business was “con
sidering"; so good, in fact, that t mngﬂ

had practically determined to give up his ten
square feet of “desk room™ in the stuffy to-
baceo store and move into a real office. To
put the matter plainly, the Leonard Advertis
ing Agency’s difficulties centered in an affair
of the heart.

A certain name, many times repeated,
might have been deciphered from the mana-
gerial hieroglyphics.  * Miss Clara Hildreth "
was the name: “Miss Clara Hildreth—
MISS CLARA HILDRETH,"” the last and
largest repetition ruaning, in a huge scrawl,
ucross the skulls, scrolls, Spencerian birds
and Maltese crosses with which Mr. Leonard
symbolically expressed his dejection. He
bd written ber a letter, explaining, apologiz
11g  She had not answered. Why pry into
thc p&in.lul causes of an aghnizing situation *

the thing-in-itsell, is

rescnl status,
oug{:) The manager drew a dissipated -

house and omamented its fagade with a
creature resembling a winged chimpanzee: or
more nearly, perhaps, a Blue Devil.

Mr. Bucher, corpulent, fifty, German to

"yhis finger-tips, perambulated aimlessly in

Leonard's direction, putting a sudden stop to
the hieroglyphics
“You vas—you are busy, Mr. Leonard?"

* he inquired.

|

. enough to pay rent.

( ‘It was a good job—that teaching,’
Ruc

|

i
f

“Nope," returned Jimmy, crumpling up
the Blue Devil, and summoping a grin

The German drew up a chair and sigh-
fully sat down. “The Trust vants this cor-
ner.  So they puts in a little shop down the
street, and gives coupons and cuts prices,
and takes avay my trade. Then they offers
me what ain't hall my stock is worth, see?
But I makes no money any more, not efen
I guess I vill—1 will sell
them."

“What'll you do then?" asked Leonard

“Uphalsterer by trade.” explained the
other succinetly; and added: “ [ used to teach
the scholars how to do it in Morrison Manual
Training School once "

Leonard was surprised.
teach it 2"

“Yes. But they asked me to—to quit, you
understand. My English language, you see,
vas—was not very good.”

This information seemed sirike  the
Leonard Advertising Agency as very inter
esting,. The manager leaned back in his
chair and surveyed the old German as if he
had suddenly become an entirely different
person

“You used to

o

' said
her, shaking his head. “A very good
joh.”

o How would you like,” inquired Leonard
suddenly, “to teach upholstering by mail "

I'he German drew himself up as if he had
been insulted.

“By mail'” he repeated. * Vat you mean,
anyhow, by that, ch? Teach ubholstery—
by mail!"

“Sure as you're alive!” dedared Jimmy
“Why, man, there's a fellow in Chicago who
clears ahout ten thousand a vear by teaching
taxidermy by mail. They sell coal by mail
nowadays—and college educations, too
There's m oney in this upholstery scheme,
maore, 171 bet you, than in the taxidermy one
All vou'll have to do is 1o get your lessons
prmlni it on Qli]l-‘ = Just like you used 1o
teach "em to your classes, you know, Then
you answer inquiries, and make any extra ex-

danations by special letter  Easy as falling
ff aJog! How does it strike you »"'

With characteristic German reticence, Mr
Bucher did not say, immediately, how it
struck him But after he had produced and
tit a particularly black and ovil-smelling pipe,
he remarked:

“ Everything is lovely, but the main thing;
that's all. How do I get any customers ? "

“Advertise!™ cned the Leonard Agency.,
getting to its feet and walking the floor in its
excitement.  “Advertise! You'll be sur
prised stiff at the number of customers half a
dozen ten-dollar ads., placed in the proper
magazines, will bring you!"

“Sixty dollars,” commented Mr Bucher
doubtfully. “Sixty dollars. Humph!"”

“Look here!™ retorted Leonard. *“ Just
to show you I believe in this scheme, I'l put

hw,dmmmymm

ma-mmw
szbellin‘lupm&huzhumw
he admiited doubtiully; “but I
old to learn yet. You chust
in that scheme,
and then

Leonard got out & pendl and a piece of
paper, and to show him. At the
end of u strenuous Iuﬂ-hmr, Mr. llucherma

English language ain’t just so fine
ht be,” he demurred at last. * You
vill help me 'lth those ads ; but I am shaky
a trifle on letters that must be written.”
Leonard's brain registered another idea, so

“Ad et

startingly brilliant that it paled his previous
ones into insignificance
“You will have to get a good stenug
rapher,” he said. 1 know of ane—just the
ane you want.”
“Not too egspensive,
tioped the German
“Oh, no; of course not,”" agreed Jimmy
“Vere is he now working "

vou know," cau

“She,"” saul Leonard deliberately, “ 1< now
employed by the Hallowell Adverusing
Ageniy—where 1 pot my sturt, vou know

Miss Clara Hildreth.”
perhages suggested

Her name s
“Friend of yours,
Mr. Bucher
After some slight hesitation, Jimmy de-
cided that this question coulidd be answered in

the affirmatve. At any rate, he was her
friend; and, unless she had changed dis
tressingly—  He looked up to find Mr

Bucher's shrewd eyes twinkling at him

“You think perhaps we had better send
for her—right away 2"’ sugpested the German
smiling. “The business—it requires her at
omce, eh 2"

Leonard laughed

“Well, ves,” he admitned

Good ! said Mr, Bucher. 1 agree” |
will write her this afternoon, saving you haf
e nmmrndﬂl her so highly 2
“No—o0o." interrupted  Jimmy. “ You

might just say, a friend recommended her”

Mr. Bucher looked puzzled

“You see, the fact is,"" explained the man
ager, persuaded to confidence by the other
inendliness, * 1'm as friendly toward her as
but she, you understand: she, yo
know e

“da, T reckon T know!" said Mr. Buches
* A misunderstanding, ain't it? Too bad,
too bad! But it might be figsed up, yes?"

“Well—1 h-‘uiu- o1 admitted _|immr
“But that isn’t business! 1'm poing to turn
out those ‘ads.’ right now. and place them this
aftemoon. The three I'm going to put in
weeklies will be outin a week orten days. 5o
you'd better get busy on your lesson sheets
We'll have inquiries and checks mling in here
from all over the country!"

In many cases it is painfully true that the
maore brilliant the idea. the more quickly it
bevomes tarnished.  This truth was brought
home to the manager of the Leonard Adver
using Agency when, in the interims of writing
wnd soliciting * ads..” he revolved in his mind
the probable consequences of baving Miss
Hildreth established near him. At first the
mere prospect of her proximity had seemed
so delightiul that it gave life a new and more
cheerful color, but, he soon reflected, if she
refused W answer his letters, the chances were
that she would not be much moved by the
sight of his person. It would be “sorrow’s
very crown of sorrow ™ to feel, daily, that she
was so near and vet so frigidly far away.
When Mr. Bucher, with an insinuating smile.
informed him that Miss Hildreth had ac
cepted and was to begin work the following
Monday, he was rendered at once happy and
miserable. His agitation subsequently ran
to new neckties, socks, and suit-pressings

Leonard was at his desk, that momentous
Monday moming, when Miss Hildreth en-

ever,

" orisd the Lsonard Agen

tered the door and weni inlo Mr. Bucher's
office. Mr. Bucher's office was in the for-
ward part of the store, while the Leonard
Adverusing Amlddmur»odlheu-
treme pear; and the golden play of the bright

]uummhinsbouth«nimﬁgumby con-

trast with the pale glow from the sky-light
unllighud his desk seemed to him symbali-
cal of their respective positions. She did not
see bim at all. But, jor some time after she
had bo preserved a mental image
of her , wavy-brimmed straw hat, the

oval and soft color of her face, the

admirable starchiness and hang of her white
duck dress. Curiously enough, this charm-
ing ensemble reacted upon him in such a way
as to uce numerous sighs and pages of
Blue ils. The chck and whirr of her

typewriter, which soon began, merely added
volume to the sighs and viciousness to the
facial expressions of the Devils

greting to Ha fent

Mr Bucher presently fame out of his office
and perambulated in Leonard's direction
The angle of the German's pipe, as much as
the expression of his comfortable counte
nance, expressed satisfaction with all the
world

"You vas—vou are busy,
he maguired punctilionsly

-Np " replied Jimmy
down

Nhevas s —a

Mr lLeonard?™
The German sat

vrker. a hine stenographer!”
he remarked Inteltigent, ja’  Unid, also,

wien!  Ach i 1 vas you, | vould surely,
surely He shook his head and beamed
on Iimmy lur completion of the sentence,

“1'm glad you like ber,” said Jimmy, with
unnecessary dryness,  Mr. Bucher seemed to
view the matter somewhat in the light of a
joke. Now, really, it was very far from a joke.

“Vere there’s a vill there's a vay,” re-
murked the German, apropos of nothing at
all; and added: “ Vat you think I hear from
that Trust this morning # "'

“Don’t know."” returned Jimmy disconso.
lately. *“ What #”

“They offer me much as my stock is vorth,
and more for my lease than vat 1 pay," said
the German.  * That lease, it his seven years
to run yet, and they need this comer |
guess they vas losing money in their shop.™

“{aoing to sell 2" asked Leonard.
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in 2 dey or 0.” He arose, got out his can-
vassing portiolio, and took down bis hat from
its peg on the wall “Guess 1"l go out and
try to drum up a litte business of my own,
be said.

“Good luck!™ returned the German cor
dially.

Jimmy put his portiolio under his arm and
started for the doot, with a half-defined in-
teation of stopping in Mr. Bucher's ofiice
But as be approached the office-entrance he
began to feel, in a very disconcerting, knee
weakening way, as if he were not himself hut
somebody else in his shoes; and when a person
is troubled by such feelings. be is in no condi
tion for making, or putting into practice, rad
cal determinations.  The sharp, business-like
sound of Miss Hildreth’s typewriter was not
encousaging. Walking very slowly, he
reached the door of the office and looked in
Miss Hildreth locked up, saw him, flushed
scarlet, and then—harrible omen—her lips
shut in a straight line, her eyes and fingers
returned to the typewriter. The Leomard
Advertising Agency fled into the street. It
did not even have the satisiaction of knowing
that its sudden appearance had resulted in
such a senies af * pied” lines that Mr. Buch.
er's stegographer had been obliged to re-
wrile the page on which she was working.

Leonard got in the subway and went
down-town o sec the inventor of & new hook
and-eye; but the inventor had sald his rights,
and didn't want to advertise. The advertising
solicitar of the Leonard Agency was unrea
sonably discournged by this failure. He gave
up active soliciting, and spent the rest of the
motning idly walking the streets, making and
un-making pians which centered about Mr,
Bucher's office-force.  Possibly, if that hook-
and-eye inventor had invested in advertising,
Jimmy would have been emboldened to face
his problem squarely: which meant facing
Miss Clara Hildreth. But even this shight
rebuff, added 1o Miss Hildreth's {ailure to
notice him, had the effect of rendering him ut
terly miserable.  After a luncheon which the
plomaines of disappointment rendered in.
digestible, he returned to his desk., Miss
Hildreth was out. The Leonard Advertising
Agency spent most of the afternoon in won-
dering whether liie was worth living

The occurrences of that day formed the
foundations of a habit.  As he bad pot sum
maned the courage to speak to Miss Hildreth
then, Jimmy was inclined to let matters driit.
Sounetimes he glanced into Mr. Bucher's
office as he passed in or out: but Miss Hil
dreth betrayved ne further sigm of being cog
nizant of his presence.  Mr. Bucher himseli
made mutters worse by a continual jyocular
cheerfulness.  The answers to hiy advertise
ments, while not overwhelmingly numerous,
were highly satisfacton

“1 say, Mr leonard” he remarked
abiruptly one afternoon; “ I don’t like to bunt
in: but you ain't, vat you call, very spunky,
it scems to me."

Jimmy pretended not
“How's that, Mr. Bucher 7"

“Humph!” returned the German, puffing
liis pipe

1o understand

This remark seemed 10 require no com-
ment, 50 Jimmy ule none
“These young peoples | don’t under-

stand,” continued the German philosophic
ally, after a short silence In some things
they seema dlwavs 1w cgspect the virsl,

Thev makes Ko by Mountains out of garden

mole-hills; and there they vill sit, vonder-
ng and vondering how they will ever get
over. Mntn s’

Leanard was ot by
“Not just vel,” returned Mr Bucher
“Vait a time longer.  [i that upholstery-hy
mail idea goes good, vait a long time. The
place is vorth a lot to them.  As soom as thes
nnd out they can’t starve me out, they vill
pav' T haf them, fa 7"
I think the uphaolstery-hy-mail busines
will go all right,” returned Jimmy Vo
ought to begin to bear from those first ‘ads.’

deak hat mnesing

whas Mils Hijdesth entered the o s

Timmy felt that his philesophical fnend

as going a lirtle too far

How's your busines wning oa, Mr
Bucher?” be asked
“Purty good. purty good.” replied the
ther “7 haf rased Auiss  Hildreth
darv.” he added ' Pretty soon, mayvhe, |
II 3sk her to take partnership vith me

She learns very fast. | haf o do nothing

scarcely but give ber some suggestions, now
and then.”

“Glad to hear it.” said Jimmy. His tooe
made it plain that be wouldn't be glad to hear
any more of it.

Mr. Bucher rose nbmpth

“Hf you'll egscuse me,"” he smid, “ you are
something of a dummbop) with respect Lo sev-
er:l important matiers, Mr. Leonard ™

He returned to his office without waiting
fora , puffing his pipe funously

]lm':;l'y that the time was nipe for
him 1o move into an office, He spent the
aflernoon looking for a place, finally selected
one, and determined to noufy Mr, Bucher,
the following moming, of his contemplated
change.  But Mr. Bucher anticipated him by
coming to his desk, shortly after his arrival,
with an open letter.

“Look vat 1 gets in my mail this marn-
ing'" said the German excitedly. * Chust
look at it!™

The letter, writien in a heavy ecrawl on a
piece of trappinapapcr, was & violent denun
ciastion of Mr. Bucher's upholstery-by-mail
scheme. The writer declared he had been
swindled out of $5 seat for lessons, and
threatened (0 come down, that same morn
ing, and knock Mr. Bucher's “block” off in
partial satsfuction. He also suggested that
he might “ rough-house " the offie, and put
the whole business “ on the bum."”  He signed
himself * John Hobo.”

“The man is drunk!" declared the Ger
man, when Jimmy had finished reading the
letter. I vill inform the police ' "

“ It looks like the work of a raviog idiot or
a practical joker," said Leonard. *Did he
really send you $57"

" {M," admitted Mr. Bucher. “ And thea
he writes me to send him all the tools and
stuff to work with; and 1 writes back telling
how each student must furnish tools, as says

my advertisement plainly always. And then
I gfu this! "
“1 wouldn't worry over it," said Jimmy

Mr. Bucher scemed unreasonably excited; in
fact so much excited that, considering his
usual Teutonic phlegmatism, his excitement
did not seem altogether natural. Jimmp
looked at him in astonishment.

“Subbose he comes here and fights wit
me!" continved Mr. Bucher, wa his
arms, and losing control of his English con-

sonants. “Subbose he does dud? Dad is
fine, eh? Ach, w0 the balice station at once
I vill go! Subbose he is a lunadick, and

shoots mine gizsard out? Fine, ja? Gui! 1
geds me to dad bolice station P. D. Q.1

Jimmy stared at him without replying.
T'he German turned back, as be was about to
g0, and added:

You vill stay here tll I get back, yea? 1
would hate that Miss Hildreth be leit alone,
vou understand 2 "'

“Why, sure,” sald Jimmy, conscious of a
certain thrill at being left as the protector of
Mr. Bucher’s stenographer.  * But, I swear,
I don't see why you need be so excited over
that fool letter.  The fellow's probably only
bluffing."

“1 takes no chances,"” replied Mr. Bucher
“You vill see!"”

“1 will see repeated Jimmy, as Mr
Bucher took his hat and left the store. It
struck him that the German was almost mak
ing himseli responsible for John Hobo's aj
pearance.  Which was decidedly queer. Al
most as quecr a8 Mr. Bucher's unnatural ex
citement.  In fact, the whaole affair was queer
All except the fact that James Leonard was
left as the contingent protector of Miss Clars

Hildreth against the insults of a rutban, That
part was delightful.  And Mr, Bucher had
emphasized that part. ~Which, again, was

rather queer, and suggestive

Jimmy noticed that the (verman, in his ex
citement, had left John Hobo's note behind
He picked up the scrawl and perused it care
fully. ‘There was a German "in one of
the words. Jimmy pondered this tind; and
gradually over his perplexed tace came the
espression of a person an the verge of making
an interesting discovery.  Whistling gently
1o lmselt, he hunted an advertising contract,
signed by Mr. Bucher, out of one of the
drawers of hisdesh By carefully companng
the handwnting of this signature with that oi
Tohn iHoho's letter, he came to an interesting
condlesion With excitement almost equa
to Mr H own, he thrust the paper-
itta his desh, pulled s chair farther back
nto the shadows of his eomer, and awaiter
John Hobo.  He was convincesd

her «

the arrival of

that Mr Buther was perfectly right
would wer
John Hubo arnved without much delay
He was, as far as himmy condd judee, an v
Hent specimen ol Bowery  tougl 1
ming the outer door behind him, he ~1rod
heavily into Mr. Bucher's office. He talked

as was t be expected, with unusual lodness
and foroe
“Tu this the office of that Hiclier tell=r_ the

guy wot leaches bow i o unholsterin” by
matl * " he asked

Bv stratning his ears. [immy managed 1o
catch  Miss Hildreth's a alne I
wivnided very (ool and self posarssed

“Well. | wanter sav nght here.” roared
AMr Hobo. in excellent character. “that 1
don't dand fur po fim-Ram game from him

nor you, nor anybody else’ "’
Jimmy saw no reason to postpone the
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dénovement. He arose snd strolled toward
the office entrance.

“1"l have to ask you to wait and
vour dificulty to the proprietor, Mr, B -
came Miss Hildreth’s voice, calm, but with
an undertone of excitement that quickered
Jimmy's steps.

“ Wait, eh ? "' growled Mr. Hobo, in a voice
that would have secured him & place with any
Bowery melodrama. “Wait, is it? You
just shell out those five beans | loosened up
on, and do it about as sudden as you cun,
100!"

Imum stepped into the office.

“ How do you do, Mr. Hobo?" he said.
The man started, and struck an attitude
“Foiled, eh?” remarked Jimmy, smiling

st him “That's what you ought o say
under the circumstances, you kuow, Now,
then, after me: * Foiled! Hal!' Come on;
don't be bashiul. You were carrying it off
mighty well."

| didn’t mean nothing, Mister," returned
the villain, slinking, in the approved manner,
woward the door. * Excuse me "

th, don't be in & hurry,” begged Jimay

politely.  * You haven’t earved your money
yet By the way, how much is Mr. Bucher
going 1o give you for your little exhibition ?
1'd like to know, vou ser, because 1 feel that 1
ought w repay lam, s he waiting for vou at
the corner, eh /™

Mr Hoba's face took on a look of genuine
surprise and chagrin. He backed rapidly out

il the door and disappeared,

Jimmy, with a good deal of an efiort, hroke
the silence that followed the viliain’s exit

“ 1 suppose you're wondering, Cla—Miss
he bhegun,

Hildreth," “what all this is

about?”

Waling very slomiy, be rabched the door of the ofies wd
towied n

“1 presume | can find out frem Mr.
Bucher,” replied the girl. He glanced at
her, but her eyes were direcled resolutely
towand the window

“Oh, | say,"” he protested. * Please give
me a chance, anyway.  Wonit you let me ex-
plain this matter, at least  That isn't very
much, s it?"

I'he proverbial camel, trying to get its
proverbial nose into its master’s tent, was not
half so humUle and forlorn

“Well—"" admitted Miss Hildreth slowly

“You see, il was this way,” resumed
limmy, cagerly taking up the thread of his
discourse, * I happened o find out that Mr
Bucher had hired that man to come here and
make & disturbance—he expected me to come
to your—that s, to play the melodramatic
hero, you know  He didn't altogether like—
well, you see, he thought: that is, he hap-
pened o hnd ont that you and 1 had been
tnends, and that you werem't very friendly
with me anv longer, and 1 presume be
thought he could get us to—to l;lclk to each
other, anvway, hy his little trick

Mis ihl:lrrlh fixed hef eyes on the noar,
and made no romments

“ I didn't find out what he intended to do
unul after he went out this morning,” con
tnved limmy miserably, “or of course I'd
have stopped lim He pondered the sig
mhcance of this last remark, and hastily re
versed humself ¥ That = to sav, | wouldn’
have stapped nm at all, i 1'd thought the
dra wmindd do any gond

Miss Hildreth made no camments

¢ been rather short with ham, w hiev be
o tall wit our affairs lawely,” I
resumed . Y and of he didn't have a beart 5«

hig as a waterbiue ket, he wouldn’t have tred

to work this last = heme for my heneb And
foen ot doesn 't doo dny goand | 1 EWwWrn nmie
bis ihance 1o sav how | nopret baving
lost your iniendshy i1h he bursy
i sudden! f=n't thoere anythimg | can
dov o make Ao lorgive me I'm sorry,
fead sorrv. hone<tl dun't hnow how
sorty 1 amt B there weie only some dragon
or somrething or other 1 could lick to prove
Viss Hildreth plovied up at him at that
T guess— 1 vou're really very sorn—
that's enough,” she said,




